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few who dare despise sordid wealth, and imagine themselves nt companions for so charming a divinity?'
The goddess had no sooner said thus, but we were arrived at the utmost boundaries of the wood, which lay contiguous to a plain that ended at the foot of the mountain. Here I kept close to my guide, being solicited by several phantoms, who assured me they would show me a nearer way^ to the mountain of the Muses. Among the rest, Vanity was extremely importunate, having deluded infinite numbers whom I saw wandering at the foot of the hill. I turned away from this despicable troop with disdain, and addressing myself to my guide, told her, that as I had some hopes I should be able to reach up part of the ascent, so I despaired of having strength enough to attain the plain on the top. But being informed by her that it was impossible to stand upon the sides, and that if I did not proceed onwards I should irrecoverably fall down to the lowest verge, I resolved to hazard any labour and hardship in the^ attempt. So great a desire had I of enjoying the satisfaction I hoped to meet with at the end of my enterprise!
There were two paths, which led up by different ways to the summit of the mountain; the one was guarded by the genius which presides over the moment of our births. ^ He had it in charge to examine the several pretensions of those who desired a pass that way, but to admit none excepting those only on whom Melpomene had looked with a propitious eye at the hour of their nativity. The other way was guarded by Diligence, to whom many of those persons applied who had met with a denial the other way; but he was so tedious in granting their request, and indeed after admittance the way was so very intricate and laborious, that many after they had made some progress chose rather to return back than proceed, and very few persisted so long as to arrive at the end they proposed. Besides these two paths, which at length severally led to the top of the mountain, there was a third made-up of these two, which a little after the entrance joined in one. This carried those happy few whose good fortune it was to find it directly to the throne of Apollo. I don't know whether I should even now have tad the resolution to have demanded entrance at either of these doors,